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his grandfather either in guilelessness or financial ease,
nor had the girl he chose for wife the resourceful self-
sufficiency of Mrs. Warburton Lytton. Wherefore
their matrimonial disagreement could not be cured by
separation, but festered into agony and spoilt two lives.

IV

The Warburton Lyttons had one daughter born in
1773, *n whom as she grew up were revealed the
qualities of both parents, fused by the discord of their
separation into something individual, something at
once astringent and admirable. It had been agreed
when the household dissolved that the child Elizabeth
Barbara should undergo an interval of schooling;
but her later disposal had been left uncomfortably
vague. She became therefore something of a shuttle-
cock between father and mother; exposed to the latter's
tartly-worded opinion of the scholar-voluptuary and
then subjefted to the severe regime of the former's now
deliberately uncomfortable country home. For Richard
Warburton Lytton had reafted with all the violence
of an unpraftical sage againft the good things of life.
If he might not be Tiberius in London, he would be
Rousseau in the provinces; and accordingly he had
settled in a little house, ^landing on his own land,
cramped, primitive and- piled with books. The
ancestral mansion of Knebworth was in a tenant's
occupation.

Not very far away lived his at that time idol
Thomas Day, author of Sandford and Merton, and on
the principles of Day he tackled the education of his
daughter. Elizabeth Barbara, fresh from the pie

leasure-

loving but decorous gentility of Upper Seymour Street,
found herself confronted with bleak alternations ,of
physical endurance and severe mental effort. She was
told that the under-gardener was her brother in the